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This potent will that shall not tread us down;
Yea, what you will or will not, all is nought,
Nought as your name, or title to bear rule
Within the realm possessed more royally.

Murray.    Tis not a score as big-voiced men as

this

Shall make me weak with wagging of their tongues
That I should loose what lies into my hand.
Madam, what faith I bear you and goodwill,
If that you know not, let the time and proof,
Not mine own lips, be witness ; in this realm
I have some power to serve you, by no craft
Unjustly purchased nor by force of hand
Won masterfully: and for God's love and yours
That which I may I will do to keep fair
In the open, eye of all men your good name
And power which if that name be blown against
With windy whispers of ill-minded folk,
Or such as see your marriage-bed lie cold
And know not wherefore, dies out of your hand
And is no more for ever.   Therefore is it
I would not the worst cause of strife you have
Were opened to the people; for himself,
You know if ever love between us were
Since first I fell under your stroke of wrath
For his sole sake, whose match then made with you
I would betimes have broken, but being made
Would not now see rent shamefully in twain
That men should speak you wrong.

Queen.                                  You are honourable ;